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For the Companion. 
MY FIRST CHICKEN. 

Ob! what a glorious old ‘hen that chick- 
en’s mother was. . Even now, as I sit se- 
dately in my arm-chair, with the grey hairs 
coming on my. head, my ‘heart warms pleas- 
antly at the recollection of her. 

Her name was Speckle, for. she was in 
truth.a, very ‘speckled hen.” She was the 
most comfortable, motherly creature, in the 
bird line, that ever it- was: my happy lot to 
know, and then she was my own peculiar 
property. 

In those days I was twelve years old, and 
had grown somewhat indifferent to dolls.— | 
Live stéck pleased me far better. I would | 
not have my young readers suppose, how- 
ever, that I ill-treated or neglected my 
dolls. Oh! no. It never was thy way to | 
servé afiything in that unworthy manner. |- 
Even a rag-baby that had once had a share | 
in my affections, was ever kindly cared for | 
by me, no matter how forlorn and homely |, ; 
it was. But when I grew to realize that ‘See 3 YM py 2 li 
the love was all on my side, I must say ‘ % Tf: ha : 
that my inanimate pets lost the charm that i ety De Ky f bik Ay 
they had possessed, and so I made a snug BK bie 
place for them, and folded up their dresses, 
and packed them. all away, babies and 
¢lothes toge‘her. 





Then I turned to chickens—and let me 
assure you, youthful Misses, to whom this 
story is addresséd, “chiékens are much more 
grateful and satisfactory objects of interest 
and affection than are some other creatures | 
who walk on two legs. 





SHEEF-SHEARING IN AUSTRALIA, 


When in due time Speckle signified her | 
intention of setting about producing a fami- | 84W her youngling, and heard my half-fran- some of the sweetest and most cosy, sooth- 
ly, I moved her nest into a great fuel box, | tic exclamations of rapture. ing, loving, restful and satisfied sounds that 
that had a cover on it, and in it a comfort- I most tenderly put the chicken in my the world affords. Nothing can possibly be 
able stuffing of hay. Most hens would have | bosom, and walked out of the barn. I re- more musically expressive of happiness and 
marched off in high displeasure had such a quired free air, and a large space to breathe peace—nothing can be more charming to 
liberty been taken with their eggs; not so|im just then, I walked about on the green see or to hear. My dear young friends, I 
my superior Speckle. She evidently ap-|before the house, in a most ecstatic and do not in the least exaggerate. If you have 
proved of the change, and took her place | beatified state, feeling that soft little dar-'never taken particular notice of this matter, 
with visible satisfaction. I was so afraid |ling nestling about against my heart. It do so the very first opportunity that you 
something might happen to her, that every stuck its little claws into me, to be sure,'can obtain, and then, as you hear the old 
night I used to shut the box, taking care but what of that? If it had scratehed my hen eall, and see the weary chickens run, 
that there were plenty of breathing holes chin off it would have made no matter then. and hear their mother, then, when she feels 
made in it. As I had been told how many | After a while I went into the house and got'them under her breast, and within the 
days it took to hatch eggs, I began to mark a little basket, which I filled with cotton covert of her outspread wings, begin to call 
on a board a stroke for each day. As the; Wool, and therein I deposited Chicky,|them, and hear their sweet, melodious re- 
time drew near for the strangers to ccme| While I went back to the barn, to see if sponsive twitter and trill just as they are 
forth from the shell, [ grew exceedingly ex- | there were any more. New joy! there| nestling under her feathers to their sleep, 
cited. Several times I thrust my hand | Were two or three more peeping musically,'remember who used this tender and lovely 
under Speckle to feel if there was not a | as it sounded to my ears. I was very hap- scene as a figure of what He would gladly 
chicken there. She made a slight, dis-| Py, and quite excited to welcome these also, do to those who are weary and have need of' 
turbed noise in her throat, as much as to| but as the “ Star Correspondent” says, there!rest. I think it is one of the most affecting 
say, | can be only “ON E first time to any-|figures that our dear Saviour uses. 

“Tutetut, you impatient child, what are thing,” and the climax of my rapture had| Though I loved all of Speckle’s brood, 
you up 5?” but never offered to peck me.|Passed. I took all Speckle’s first half-\yet that first pure yellow fellow stood No. 
Good old hen! she had faith in me. She|“0zen chicks away, and kept them in the/1 in my affections. But as is apt to be the 
understood my heart—well might I be| basket until I found that they cried very] case with favorites, he did not get on in 
grateful to her for her unsuspecting charac- | bard, and then, concluding that they must/life a well as did the others. He soon 
ter. But the last day (the twenty-first, I) be anxious to see their good mother, I took| grew tired of eres: and scratching, and 
believe,) had come, and I went tremblingly | them all back to her. She weleomed them would begin to ery piteously for his mother 
to see what had taken place. with very great composure, and clucked|to stop, long before the others had finished 

A peep! a peep! as sure as I was a liy-| good-naturedly to them as they ran under|their dinners. My heart bled for my poor 








ing girl. A thrill and a shiver of wild de- | her feathers. She had not doubted that} pet, and I tried various plans to favor him. 


light went sharply through and over me. [| 


hastily felt beneath Speckle, and sure 
enough, @ chicken was there !—only one as 
yet—a tiny thing, the merest mite of yel- 
low downy life. But it was as nimble and 
bright as a canary, and just the sweetest 
and dearest creature (as I evidently 
thought,) that ever entered life. Never 


- have I known, and never do I expect to 


know in this world, more complete pleasure, 
yea, more rapturous delight, than that 
which swelled my bosom, and pervaded my 
little frame as I held in my hand that real, 
live chicken! Speckle, staid old thing! 
seemed as calm as a clock. She only made 
a sort of comfortable, croaking noise as she 


they were all safe, and would be returned 
|to her. Nice old hen! 

1t was not long before Speckle and all her 
| brood were out scratching for a living. It 
was no use to try to keep me in the house. 
I could not even read; and times were in- 
deed extraordinary with me when I could 
not do that. Up and down, and down and 
up the farm ; over fences and under fences, 
did I follow that “ everlasting old hen,” till 
she would at last settle down and call in 
her little ones for a rest and a nap. 

If you young people never saw and heard 
all that at such a time happens between‘a 
mother hen and her downy brood, you have 
not seen one of the prettiest sights, nor heard 





I thought it might be best to raise him by 
hand, but he grew no better very fast in 
that way, so I again put him out with his 
mother. But he still failed. He would 
make desperate efforts to keep up with his 
hardy brothers and sisters, but would be 
obliged to stop short and shut his eyes—his 
little heart panting violently. In short, 
\ehicky had the pip in its most hopeless 
form. Ah, children, his mistress suffered 
for and with him. She cried bitterly to see 
his distress. But it did no good—nothing 
did .any good—every day he.grew worse, 
and at last he died, poor, pretty little 
lchicken. -And thus I lost my idol.’ He was, 
I fear, killed with kindness. 





jof course she did not delieve it, still she 
thought about the strange tales, when she 
first went into the large parlor, awd looked 
up at the huge jelly-glass-shaped chandelier, 
which hung from the ceiling. What a fire- 
place there was inthat parlor! You might 
have placed a chair against the back of the 
chimney, on one end of the pile of logs, and 
taken your seat there without scorching 
your dress. Then the bedroom windows 
were strange little holes or slits. The 
stairs were winding and narrow, and the 
closets were deep and dismal. Queer, erab- 
like spiders would drop down in front of 
your face when you least expected them. 

It must be confessed that Susan always 
liked to have a lamp with her after dark, 
when she walked about the house. After 
she was in bed and the light was out, espe- 
cially on Friday nights, she couldn't help 
listening to every sound, and wondering if 
it was really the kitchen tongs and shovel 
dancing a pas de deuz, or the washstand 
overhead performing a minuet de ceur. 

One warm night in August, it might 
have been about midnight, Susan was awak- 
| ened by a strange noise in the room. No 
| wonder if her heart beat rather faster than 
;usual, (she was only eight years old.) She 
| nudged her sister, and whispered, « Fanny ! 
| Fanny! there’s some one in the room !” 

Fanny was twelve years old, and very 
courageous. She was at first disposed to 
|make light of her sister's fears, and poor 
| Susan would have been glad to haye had her 
|make light of anything, if she could only 
| have seen by it! . 

After listening awhile, however, and hear- 
pesca Poesy: pay A ee oni |ing a pitcher upset, and: the looking-glaes 


ev aay pet lw Sagat indy, | moved, she was quite ready to admit that 
named Weston, with her three little daugh- |there was something or somebody in the 


ters, visited France, intending to stay there - 
. { ¢ y | room besides themselves. There was no cat 


a year or two. ; 7 ; . 
The next thing to be thought of, was, piece eet it could no? be any 


where to find a suitable house to live eed I'll go and call mother,” said Fanny. 
After some time spent in a fruitless search, | “Oh! ne, me, he, din a Set 
they discovered an old-fashioned house eh ere ao 

a hill-side, in the centre of a terrace of 
magnificent trees, through which might be 
had glimpses of the town, 
Seine, in the distance. It 
place desired. ° 








Just at that moment she received a slap 
: on the side of her head, that was: too much 
and the river for any one’s philosophy to bear quietly.— 
Was "the 'vely So screaming lustily, she sprang out of bed, 


But it had Sacdedin 4 after her sister, and both ran out of the 
schertpeckarer news oan wicterrve lm shutting the door after them. 


least % quarter of a mile from any other | Their mother and sister Emily slept in a 

arn as eeramie cottage at ve little room at the foot of a short flight of 

oe neni as  thewareds were stairs just below their own. Down they 

wots | went, and in they rushed, mi Oh! mamma ! 
< ., |mamma, there is something in our room !" 

There were fine apple and other fruit | Of course Mrs. Weston was startled.— 
einen oe fleld,‘and the farmer was very There was no man in the house, for the ser- 
much afraid tint depredations would be vants could not be persuaded to sleep in it 
committed on his premises. So he spread | over night, although they were willing 
an evil report about the old-fashioned | enough to work in it by the day. 
ae aaseeed in inidind ? Wide Mrs. W. was, however, much too sensible 

advert x ay i was haunted; that) t> allow the girls to see that she was 
the crockery would be broken wi ol as : . : 
sidian deaie that ce ‘irinars oun ol Lee wy ag 4 ia 
dance gallopades all over the house every | its a hak ai hee down in 
Friday ; that Satan kept his treasure there, | 
and that he came after some part of it 
every night. 

Strange as it may seem, the man had, 
succeeded in keeping the old house for a 
very long time without tenants. But Mrs. 
Weston was not to be frightened by such 
stories; she had a talisman which she 
studied regularly morning and evening, 


“Oh! no, no, mother,” said Susan, “a 
bat could not hit me on the head a blow as 
severe as the one I received.” 

“Well, let us go and unravel the 
mystery,” said Mrs, W., and taking the 
light she led the way, closely followed by 
the three girls. 

On opening the door, the cause of the 


: , | alarm was seen quietly sitting on the bed, 
bound in purple morocco, which she thought | staring fiercely at them with a pair of mon- 


would keep Satan at a respectful distance, | strous eyes. It was an owl! The bird 
and she made arrangements to take the | had flown in at the open window, doubtless 
house. | with the hope that he would find something 

Very black and cross looked the farmer | 


, ner | worth stealing. He was easily caught, and 
when the English lady and her three girls | the girls kept him some time. But he, was 
took up their quarters in the haunted dwell- | fierce, and untamable, and when, one night, 


ing. Susan, the youngest, had heard the | taking advantage of a loosely fastened 





current gossip about the place, and although | door, he ‘flew ‘out, no one regretted his 
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; THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





exodus. But now suppose that Mr. Owl! 
had left the bedroom the same way he! 
went into it, before Mrs. Weston and the 
girls returned to the room? How Would 
the disturbance ever have been accounted 
for? Who would have thought of an owl 
flapping his heavy wings in that style ?— 
The story would have gone abroad, and the 
farmer would most likely have had it all 
his own way in the matter of the legends of 
the haunted house, 

Young people, when you hear a ghost- 
story, be sure there is a “ ie” some- 
where. 5 

This is warranted a true story, for it 
was over the writer’s devoted head that that 
owl flew. It did not stop her growth, how- 
ever, and she is not a bit ‘afraid of the dark 


now. 
oo 


SHEEP-SHEARING IN AUSTRALIA. 

Australia now and Australia thirty years | 
ago are two different countries. Thirty | 
years ago it was little known, and the little 
that was known about it was net of a nature 
to induce emigrants to go and live there.— 
Everything seemed to be the very reverse | 
of what we were used to in these morthera | 
latitudes. The middle of the Australian | 
summer fell in January, and mid-winter in 
July, so that the seasons themselves were 
turned topsy-turvy, and in consequence of 
this, scores of other circumstances which af- | 
fected the daily life and habits would 
undergo a complete change. Notwithstand- 
ing these unpromising appearances, thou- 
sands of adventurers at length went and 
settled in Australia. They found the cli- 
mate better than it had been supposed.— | 
They found the soil in many places rich and | 
productive. In some favored spots they | 
could raise eight successive crops of wheat | 
without manure. The grass, though coarse, 
was without limits, and millions of cattle | 
could be supported on it at a small expense. | 

Ten years ago there were 112,000 horses, 
1,300,000 horned cattle, and upwards of | 
7,000,000 sheep. 

Only think, reader, of the enormous | 








jthe low as the high. A fine, rosy-faced 


prayed to perfection. A bonnet like a flat- 
|tened coal-scuttle, covered with bows of 


might have been a sausag@, or a brown cu- 
cumber, or a roll of bread, and a child near 
by had a large basket of fine-looking grapes. 
In the men’s compartment smoking and 
drinking were going on at a great rate. On 
deck the crowd was uncomfortable, but the 
strangeness of the scene interested me great- 
ly. Here two thick-set boys were smoking 
cheap tobacco; there a deformed child, 
pale and sickly, clung to the skirt of its 
mother; here a peasant woman in full 
dress kept watch over her baskets, while a 
few merchants and clerks (from their sum- 
mer houses,) occupied the first-class part of 
the boat, and kept serenely by themselves. 
The women in Germany go to market. 
It would be ridiculous to see a man with a 
basket on his arm, and so, as I had taken 
an early boat, I had the chance of seeing 
something of their habits. A peasant goes 
to market in full dress. Most elaborate 
are their toilettes. A fine lady would 
scarcely spend more time—(I judge from 
the results)—in decking herself for a ball, 
than these people in arraying themselves for 
their marketing. Black is the fashionable 
color, at least for the married dames, and 
fashion, I suppose, is as inexorable among 


frau that sat near me, was evidently ar- 


broad black ribbon, adorned her head, long 
drops of amber hung from her ears, a tight 
boddice of black with wide sleeves loaded 
with silver buttons, of the size and shape of 
sleigh-bells, and a dark crimson skirt, con- 
pleted her costume. At her feet sat two 
large baskets filled with wooden toys, which 
the peasants here manufacture very neatly. 
Not far from her stood two women, their 
heads bandaged tightly in black, as if they 
were going to execution, with panniers of 
noisy poultry, and near by old women and 


ing into the school with a train of new schol- 
ars. 


The result was, the next Sunday in came 
one of the boys, followed by five new schol- 
ars, all holding on to each other’s coats, and 
he puffing away like a locomotive in motion. 
Would it not be well if all Sunday scholars 
should become such locomotives ? 

ianee “Ue 
For the Youth's Companion. 

INCIDENT ON THE OHIO RIVER. 

Not long since I was passing from Wheel- 
ing to Cincinnati in one of those comforta- 
ble little packets which ply between those 
places, The boat was owned by the officers, 
and I am happy to say no intoxicating 
liquors were allowed on board. The clerk 
was a true specimen of a western man.— 
Though quite young, he was manly, frank 
and independent in his bearing ; very atten- 
tive and social. After being some hours on 
the way, we thought him unusually busy 
with the chambermaid, giving directions 
concerning the arrangement of one of the 
best rooms on the boat. White embroidered 
curtains, fresh and clean, and spreads and 
comforts to correspond,’had been made to 
take the place of the ones in common use, 
and after all was completed, the young man 
bore in his hand a glass containing a very 
beautiful bouquet of flowers of every hue 
and delightful fragrance, which he placed 
on the little table beneath the mirror, and 
then carefully locked the door of the room, 
and e key in his pocket. 

In = the boat stopped at a lit- 
tle vi on the Ohio side of the river, and 
among the passengers there came on board 
a lady somewhat past the middle age, with 
one of the purest and serenest faces on 
which I ever looked. Her brown eyes, her 
neat cap and band, her dignified yet amia- 








ble deportment attracted us diately 


young clerk came in smiling and took his | 





young, having with them vegetables, fresh 
cheese, butter, eggs, and every sort of farm | 


seat beside the lady, chatting awhile, and| 
then led her forward and gave me an intro- 


number which these figures represent,— | produce, clamored and clattered as if Babel | duction to his aunt.. We were good friends 


seven million sheep ! 


The wool alone yields an immense | 
revenue, Allow but five pounds of wool to | 
each sheep, and we have thirty-five million | 


pounds, or as much as would load a fleet of 


had come again. 
The shores, as we approached Altona, be- | 
n to be very attractive. More curious, | 
perhaps, than beautiful. The houses, of 


| every imaginable color, were crowded to the | walking in it, yet with no cant in her con- 


directly, and were not long before we felt 
the secret charm which had at first sight 
won our hearts. She was a Christian, one 
who appeared to live above the world while 


a shapeless 


mass, which was recognized only | and then raising himself on his hind feet, 


by the fabric-of the dress she wore, a small | hegan s show his teeth, growled, and slowly 


part of which was not destroyed, The | march 


towards the boy. And here the 


mother threw herself on the remains; she} lad showed his wisdom and courage,‘and did 
aroused herself and gazed upon the minia-|the only thing which he could do with the 
ture, and from that her eyes again wandered | least hope of safety. Had he turned to run 
to the remains of her child. She fainted, | the hungry beast would have been upon him 


and was borne away. 
away heart-sick. 


Those present turned | at once. Had he sprung 
who had stood firm | bear would have had him by the heels be- 


for a tree, the 


through all until now, melted until their| fore he was half out of his reach, or if he 
sympathy awakened tears that fell like had failed in this, he would have followed 


summer rain. 
=e 
THE BIBLE STORY. 

Once among a band of brothers 

There was one, his father’s joy, 
Loved so fondly that the others 

Looked with envy on the boy, 
For his kindness and his goodness 
Treated him with scorn and rudeness. 


In a desert place they threw him 
Down a pit, a living grave, 

And when up ogein they drew him 
"Twas to sell him for a slave, 

To a life of want and danger 

In the country of the stranger. 


See him there by all forsaken, 
Fettered in a dungeon lie, 

Yet he keeps his trust unshaken, 
And his Father hears his cry, 

Lifts him out of tribulation 

To a great and princely station. 


Years went by, and to that city 
In distress his brethren came, 

Then, unknown, he showed them pity, 
Never spoke a word of blame, 

But by words and deeds of kindness 

Made them weep their guilt and blindness. 


In your youth like him endeavor 
us to know and love the Lord, 
Choose his service, seek his favor, 
Follow Christ, ¢nd hear his word— 
Once this heavenly Friend possessing, 
You will want no other blessing. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


“PROUDIE LADIE.” 


the boy up the tree, or climbing a neighbor- 
ing one, would have swung himself out on a 
limb, and come down upon the lad in a man- 
ner more expert than pleasant. If his ob- 
ject could not haye been accomplished in 
this way, the animal would no doubt have 
sat down under the tree, and watched until 
the boy’s patience and strength had become 
exhausted. 

But what did the brave little fellow do? 
Why, he stood still, and looked his bearship 
directly and keenly in the eye. It wasa 
look for life, and like some other things 
upon which a a deal depends, not easy 
to be done. It wasn’t an agreeable counte- 
nance to look upon,—a good many prettier 
ones can be seen any day—but the boy 
stared at it, nevertheless, with an earnest- 
ness and determination which perhaps lacked 
heart, but not by any means good, vigorous 
“pluck.” We say sometimes that men are 
“ brassy” who impudently stare people out 
of countenance. The boy’s “ brass” had the 
right ring to it, and is good honest coim— 
worthy any body’s effort to obtain. The 
bear was fairly looked out of countenance, 
and concluded to find his supper elsewhere. 
At first he walked slowly on the log towards 
the boy, and then getting down from his 
elevated position, began to move around his 
intended victim. But as he attempted this 
the lad turned, still keeping his eye upon 
that of his enemy, and so after his bearship 
_|had made a circuit around him several 
times, looking more and more sheepish and 
uncomfortable at each turn, the coward 


Children judge by appearances as well as dropped his head and tail and marched 


older people, and exhibit by so doing very 

: : *_|great mistakes of judgment sometimes.— 
WEES ent Was cguistep its way, the The following incident, sent us by a friend, place of his destination in safety. 
illustrates this, and at the same time very 


a kind | anger approaching, we should boldly face 


pleasantly conveys this truth : 
word, accompanied by a kind act, seldom, 


ever fails to overcome preconceived notions 


of dislike or censure :— 


away. The victor stood and gazed after his 
retreating foe till he was out of sight, and 
then, taking to his own heels, reached the 
Moral. Whenever we see trouble or 
;¢| it, and look it direct in the eye. This is 
often our only safety. To run or shrink 
before it, is only to be crushed beneath it. 





One evening, as I was taking my usual | partie BETWEEN A RAT AND A ORAB. 


walk, I met a little group of German chil- 
As I passed them 


dren, playing “ tag.” 


A naturalist says :—I witnessed a sight 
one day which gave me some amusement, 


| they stopped playing, and after staring at 
| me for a few minutes, said softly, * Proudie 
We found that she was a single lady, who | ladie, proudie ladie,” and after a moment 
Our pic- winding between and around them. These | Spent her time with the families of her sis- nab gs sin ames yp Pangea An’ old rat, on the look-out for food, 
ture this week gives a spirited representa- are the summer boarding-houses, the little | ters and brothers, (of whom she had many,) . 8 ‘ A BR | sprang from his lurking-place and seized a 


loudly, “ Proudie ladie!” and one caught | . 
tion of bush life in Australia at that period | country seats of the less wealthy merchants, | devoting herself to their interests, and la-| hold ¥ my dress, and pulled it. Before E crab that was crawling along a sand bank, 


fifty large-sized vessels. although I have an aversion to anything 


like fighting between animals of the brute 
creation. 


| water’s edge, one house behind another, re-| versation, and no egotism. 
The sheep-shearing season is one of hi-| gardless of streets, and with mere pathways 
larity as well as toil and bustle. 





of the year. The shearers are in the fore- | while here and there, with beautiful parks, | boring as she might wherever souls needed 
ground, with their patient animals waiting | and elaborately ornamented gardens, the | her care. 


to be eased of their uncomfortable burden. | 


wealthier merchants have their residences, | 


It was touching to see the reverence and 


With fhe thermometer at 112 in the shade, | The Germans are passionately fond of | love of the young clerk for this mother- 
it is not surprising that the poor sheep are | being in the open air. Give them a little|aunt. His own parents, I learned, had 
glad to be stripped of a portion of their | back yard, where they can put up a little | been dead many years. 


warm clothing, 





THE FAMILY. 
LETTERS FROM BEYOND THE SEA. 
From a Foreign Correspondent. 

In my last letter I told you about our ar-| 


summer house with a crawling vine over it, | 


So here every inch of land seems to be| 
made use of. Gardens, great and small, | 


for them, and where there was not, a wall 


“ Ts he a Christian ?” we asked. 


| and théy will sit there all day long, with| ‘* He has never professed to be one, yet I 
|their pipe and beer, as happy as kings. never cease hoping.” 

“ Nor praying either,” I replied. | 
“ Ah! his life is one of great tempta-| boldly, and said her face was as clean as 
;mine, and held up a little cheek for a kiss. 


| were to be seen wherever there was place| tion.” : . 4 
P I gave her the kiss, and received one in re- 


Soon supper was ready, but the old lady 


rival a few miles beyond the Danish town | of half-a-dozen tints carried out the idea of declined going to the table, as she had taken 
called Gluthstadt, and that the vessel came | flowers and verdure. It was astonishing, | tea just before coming on board. While 


to anchor as night closed upon us. 


|the number of different colors in one house. | seated at supper, the young man remarked 


The next morning we were up early ; the | The effect was like the painted scenes of a| to me, 


decks were washed down, and the passen- 


panoramic picture, and the red tiles, twisted 


“ Be so kind as to talk to my aunt all 


gers in their best clothes were impatiently | chimneys, innumerable windows, and showy you can, and entertain her, for I fear she 


waiting for the anchor to be weighed, and|tints made the shore appear more like | will feel lonely. 


She ‘is very intelligent, 


anticipating the pleasure of being on shore |# pasteboard village than houses where | and likes to converse, and she is so good.” 


by mid-day, when a telegram ordered us to 


men actually lived and enjoyed them-| 


I assured him I should find great plea- 


wait for a lighter before we crossed the | selves. The trees, too, were cut and trained sure in doing so, 


bar, which would delay us another twenty- 
four hours. 


into every unnatural shape, here a fan and | 


I left the boat and the good lady with 


I was determined not to wait. | there a dragon, while vines were trailed into| much regret, finding in the devotion of this 


I was sick of the ship, and had made up my | festoons, wreaths, and knots of foliage, with young man to his relative, one of those sun- 
mind to go on, so I persuaded the captain|cunningly hidden roots that gave them ny rifts in the clouds of human character, | 


to put me and my trunk on one of the (which I suppose was the result aimed at,)| very pleasant to remember. 


numerous steamers that were plodding past, | 
and bade a thankful adieu to the last link | 
that bound me to America. 


The little boat which I was fortunate |P®8sengers, so that I had an opportunity of ing scenes witnessed after the falling of the cate the following story of pioneer life in 
enough to get, rejoiced in the name of the | serving closely these things, and an Eng- Pemberton Mill in Lawrence. 


Sophie, and was crowded with country peo- | lishman whom I met on board, explained; Mrs. Barrett, wife of James Barrett, of which needs a little qualification, 


ple going up to Altona or Hamburg with | 
their wares. It was a sharp, long-bodied 
craft, setting low in the water, and provided | 
with wide wooden benches and two cabins, 
one for the ladies and one for the gentle- 
men. The cabins were gay with the bright- 
est of wall-papers, and hard with the hardest 
of sofas, and in a bazaar between the two, a 
hamp-backed little man plied an active 
trade in liquors, coffee and strange-looking 
cakes. A woman with a Vonnet like a 





_ spade, sat eating a long concern which | 


the effect of artificial decorations. 
Our boat was within a few yards of the | 
shore, and constantly stopping to take in| 


many things which I did not understand.— 
The crowd on deck had now b so 


THE MOTHER’S SORROW. 
The following is one among many distress- | 


Lawrence, had lost a child. She, too, was 





dense, and the fumes of garlic and bad to-| 
acco so strong, that I was not sorry when 


a frequent visitor of the dead-house, where | 
the bodies of those who had been killed in| 
the ruins, had been taken. Saturday after- | 


| knew exactly what was best for me to do, I} 
| turned round, and said quietly, 


«« What makes you think me proud ?” 


They all stood back and hesitated, and| 
with evident shame upon some of their faces, | 
Presently one little fel- 
|low, dirty as the street could make him, 


remained silent. 


squeaked out, ‘ ’Cause,” 
« ‘Cause you—you”— 


I told them I was not proud, but would 
| love to kiss every one of them, if their faces | 
One little girl then spoke out 


were clean. 


turn. 


“She kissed her.” “ She kissed her,” 
« She 
isn’t proud.” ‘She isn’t proud,” was now 


“She said she would kiss us all.” 
heard on all sides. 

T ha 
I should meet them again. 


supposed. I conversed with them for 


moment longer, and during the conversa- : A 
tion learned that one of them went to Sab- 4 psa cy re, Sov 


bath-school. 


would pray for me. 


ness and kindness. 
UL iiagls Ob 
ADVENTURE IN THE WEST. 


I gave them some nuts and confectionary | ¥ 

just purchased, and told them I hoped 
They were evi- 
dently much pleased, and looked upon me 
as quite different from what they at first 


She told me that her teacher 
said she ought to pray for her friends, and 
every one whom she knew, and said she, 
And I have no doub 
\she kept her promise. So much for gentle- | 


|not many yards from the salt water. 

The crab, finding itself unexpectedly in a 
|bit of a fix, raised its forceps claws, and 
| caught hold of master long-tail by the nose. 
It must have been a severe pinch, for the 
|rat found it hard to get himself loose, and 
| when at length after a hard struggle he did 
| so, he squealed most piteously as he returned 


and another, | to his hole. 


After a moment’s hesitation, as if not 
knowing what to do, the crab made for the 
water as fast as his legs could carry him. 
But in less than a minute Mr. Rat plucked 
up his courage once more, and renewed the 
jeontest. Receiving, however, a second nip 
| from his adversary, he let go his hold, and 
|ran off squeaking as before. Again the 
crab was in full retreat for the water, en- 
raged, no doubt, at such unmannerly treat- 
| ment. 

Frequent and severe were the attacks 
hich followed. On view of his enemy, the 
crab always raised his claws in a threaten- 
ing attitude. After a series of such strug- 
gles for half an hour, the crab, though much 
| exhausted, had nearly reached the.sea, when 
the rat, almost despairing of vieigry, made 
He now turned 
the poor crab over on its back, a situation 
of which he took immoderate advantage, 
seizing it by the hind legs, and dragging it 
like a skilful general, further away from the 
water. 
| Once more the battle turned in favor of 
|the crab. Slipping over a small stone it re- 
| gained its legs, which though sorely muti- 
lated, it made the best use of until it got 


t | 


A correspondent sends the Zion’s Advo-| within a foot or two of its native element, 


| the forests of Ohio. He appends a moral 


| The rat looked disappointed, and reared 
itself on its hind legs. The next instant he 
made a desperate dash. The crab was now 


but will fairly in his power, and after a furious 


apply very well to some cases of discourage- | struggle master long-tail did the business, 


ment and danger :— 


I recently heard the following adventure | 
|noon she came, accompanied by a younger related by the brother of the young hero. STi Oe 


|and carried off his victim, to make a repast 
for his wife and family. 


- 
we stopped for the last time, at the quay at daughter, bringing a miniature likeness of It was in the earlier days of frontier life|  THIRSTING FOR KNOWLEDGE. 
Hamburg, and I joyfully put my foot once the lost. The miniature represented the in northern Ohio, when families were few! The following anecdote will put to shame 


more on solid ground. W. 


} 
THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LOCOMOTIVE. 
_ In one of our Sunday-schools not long | 

since, a visiting friend, who was addressing | 





\features of a young lady of unusual per- and far between, and the forest was almost | 
sonal attractions. A lively beauty danced unbroken. A lad about ten years old, I} 


many a professing Christian in the land of 


in her youthful, fresh and rosy face; an ex- think, started to go two miles to an uncle’s. hymn books and Bibles :— 


— almost angelic beamed in her eyes. 


His path lay through the forest, and about | 


“I know,” writes a devoted missionary, 


ith this the mother and sister came seek- midway between the two houses, a large tree | “ one of those natives, (a very young man,) 


ng ing the original among the dead. The lost had fallenacross the path. As heapproached | who was so desirous of possessing a hymn 


the school, remarked that he would like to one was found, but the fair face was burned this tree towards the top, a large bear rose | book that he fenced in a piece of ground, 


see all the children like locomotives, com-| away, the lithe and graceful form was now up from the opposite side, 





ted the log, | planted it with arrow-root, and having waited 
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until it was ripe, dug it, up, and prepared 
and_ packed it for use, He then got into his 
little canoe, and steered for the missionary 
station, that he might get a book for his 
produce. Just as he drew near the shore a 
sudden squall upset the canoe, and the ar- 
row-root went to the bottom. The poor fel- 
low soon put his canoe right again, but alas ! 
the arrow-root was gone. He therefore 
turned back, and reached home with a heavy 
heart. Instead, however, of brooding over 
his misfortune, he set to work again. He 
planted the ground afresh, patiently waited 
until the arrow-root was ready, and then put 
to sea in his frail vessel as before, More 
fortunate this time, he reached the mission- 
ary station in safety, and thought himself 
well rewarded when in exchange for the 
fruits of his. two years’ labor he obtained 
the wished-for book ! 

Young reader, be not discouraged. Try 
again if first attempts fail. Above all, learn 
from the foregoing to value your privileges. 
You live in a land of hymn books and Bibles. 
Bless God. 

tapi ays 
A SICK RAGGED-SCHOOL BOY. 

A very few years ago a curate of one of 
the densely populated parishes in London 
was distributing tracts in one of the courts 
of the parish.” He was surrounded with 
children of. all ages, some very dirty, some | 
very ragged, but all anxious to obtain one | 
of the “ little picture books.” During the | 
excitement amongst the children of this} 
court a female tapped the clergyman upon | 
the shoulder, and said, « Mr. , my lit-| 
tle boy says he would be much obliged if| 
you would send him a tract.” The reply was, | 
“He must come for one himself, like the | 
rest.” The woman replied, “He woyld, | 
sir, if he could; and he said, ‘Only tell) 
Mr. that I am poorly, and then I am 
sure he will send me one.’” On hearing} 
this, the clergyman said, “I will bring one 
to the little fellow and see him myself.” 

After satisfying the many demandg, 
“ Give me one, please, teacher,” “Give me 
one, please, Mr. .” the curate mounted 
the stairs of one of the houses of the court, 
and on the first floor he found a little boy, | 
apparently about seven years of age, lying| 
on his bed. He at once recognized one of | 
the “ ragged school” boys, and a regular at- | 
tendant of the Sabbath-school, and the little | 
fellow at once recognized the clergyman | 
with a smile. Although very unwell, he | 
thankfully looked up whilst he stretched out | 
his thin little hand to take a little tract.— 
The first thing that struck the visitor, was 
the little hymn book used at the Sabbath- 
school. on the pillow. On inquiry, the little 
fellow’s aunt said that he had been singing 
all his little hymns which he had learnt at 
school, and he could not sing any longer, he 
had become so weak. 

These favorite hymns of his were— 

“‘ Around the throne of God in heaven 
‘housands of children stand; 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 


A holy, happy , 
Singing Glory, glory, glory.” 
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poral and eternal welfare.” It is in the 
centre of a poor and crowded locality, and 
in the course of the first day nearly five 
thousand persons quenched their thirst at 
its stream. 

Oh, the priceless value of a drink of wa- 
ter. The Lord Jesus loved to show the 
value of his salvation by comparing it to 
common and necessary things, something we 
cannot get along a day without. So he 
ealls it water—the water of life, of which 
if a man drink he will never thirst. He 
calls it bread—the bread of life, of which 
if a man eat he shall never hunger. How 
precious must such a religion be; yes it is 
precious. It is all-important. We should 
die without it. 

is / 
HOW THEY MAKE MARBLES. 

Of all the boys that “ knuckle down to 
taw” how few of .them know how the mar- 
bles are made. I mean those that are made 
of stone. 

Yet there is something strange and worth 
knowing in the manufacture of boy’s mar- 
bles. The greater part of them are made of 
hard stone, found near Coburg, in Saxony. 
The stone is first broken with a hammer into 
small six-sided pieces, and about 100 to 150 
of these are ground at one time, in a mill 
somewhat like a flour-mill, The lower 
grinding stone, which remains at rest, has 
several circular grooves or furrows. The 
upper stone is the same across as the lower, 
and is made to turn round by water or other 
power. Very small streams of water are 
directed into the furrows of the lower stone. 
The pressure of the upper stone on the little 
pieces rolls them over in all directions, and 
in about a quarter of an hour, the whole of 
the rough pieces of stone are made into nice 
round marbles. 

Fad Rol 
AN HONEST BOY. 

Asa little boy was passing by the en- 
closure of a certain gentleman in Washing- 
ton city, a girl who was with him, and who 
belonged to no Sabbath-school, saw a loose 
board lying near the stall, and assuming au- 
thority over the little boy, directed him to 
pick it up and carry ithome. The boy, 
unwilling to take what was not his own, ob- 
jected : 

“T cannot ; it belongs to Mr. B.”—- 

“No matter,” says the girl; “take it 
and bring it along.” 

“No, no,” repeated the boy, “I cannot. 
IT go to Sunday-school.”’ fs 

ew Sa 
A QUEER ANIMAL. 

An animal called the laughing jackass, 
found nowhere but on the Australian conti- 
nent, has been brought to San Francisco. It 
belongs to the feathered tribe, has feathers, 
wings, and a long beak. It laughs like an 


night, ran to her mistress with delight, ex- | 
claiming, “Baba gee,” Baby lives. The! 
fever was gone, but the doctor said that 

Bessie must be sent to England, and not re- 

turn to a warm climate for several years.— 

With many tears Mrs. Morton parted from 

her child, and a lady, who was returning to 

Europe with her family, took caré of the lit- 

tle girl. After along voyage she reached 

London, where she was met by Aunt Mar- 

tha, her papa’s sister, with whom she was 

now to reside. This kind lady soon took 

her to a quiet home in the country, where 

she had spent many years trying to follow 

Him who went about doing good. Aunt 
Martha had no children of her own, but 

still she loved young people very much, and 

knew all about their little ways. From the’ 
moment she heard that Bessie was to be com- 

mitted to her care, she to ask God, for 
Christ’s sake, to enable her to bring up the 
child for him, This is a duty which, like 
every other, requires the help of the Holy 
Spirit ; but we know where that is promised 
to those who truly ask. 

Bessie found it hard to learn to obey even 
the gentle commands of her loving aunt.— 
One day she had been playing on the carpet 
with several dolls, all gaily dressed, some 
like little English children, others in the 
light clothes and dangling ornaments they 
wear under the burning sun of India. She 
soon became weary of play, and, stamping 
her foot, cried, 

“Go, naughty dolls, I am tired of you 
all; I wish to break you into a hundred 
pieces,” 

Aunt Martha laid down her knitting, and, 
though much grieved by this sudden burst 
of passion in her niece, said softly to her, 

“Come here, Bessie ; si my, lap, and 
let us talk of some pl ings ; but 
first lift up the poor dolls, and lay them on 
the sofa.” 

The angry little girl did not obey. 

“ Bessie must always do what Aunt Mar- 
tha bids,” said the lady, firmly. It seemed 
a hard task to stoop and take up all the 
dolls, but it was done. Pride and passion 
| gathered like a dark cloud on Bessie’s brow, 
and then the tear-drops chased each other 
over her pale cheek. But this shower was 
soon over, and every trace of a shadow was 
gone before Aunt Martha had finished her 
little story about One who never got into 
bad temper, and prayed for those who 
mocked him, and beat him, and put him to 
death. 





| That very evening Bessie went with her 
jaunt to see a poor woman, who lived ina 
| wont cottage a short way from their house. 

his cottage was just as clean inside as with- 
out; the little panes of glass in the window 
were bright, and let in plenty of sunlight to 
shine on everything in the room—on every- 
| thing,,but not into the eyes of John Smith, 
| the blind boy, who sat near the wall. Bes- 
|sie saw many things to admire, but by far 
the prettiest was a dear little baby, who had 
come to gladden all in that humble home 


} 
| 


' 





| 


Also, “Come, let us join our cheerful | old woman, and, in the Australian forests, at | about two months before. Aunt Martha had 


songs,” &e., as well as that general favorite |night, it has led many a wayfarer in search | 


amongst the young— 
“ Here we suffer grief and pain, 
Here we meet to part again, 
In aren we part no more. 
Joyful, joyful, joyful ; 
O that will be joyful 
hen we meet to nomore.” 

His great desire was that he might soon 
get well, and then he might not only sing, 
but he would do what the little hymn said— 

“ When the morning light driv es away the night, 


With the sun so bright and full, 
And it draws its line ape bey hour of nine, 
4 -school. 


Til away, away? 
T'll away to the Sabbath-school.”” 

On being asked if he thought he would 
die, he said he thought he would, and he 
wished very much to see his teacher. When 
asked, “ Are you afraid to die, my dear lit- 
tle friend?” “Oh, no!” was the answer. 
This was not the usual answer from the sick 
people whom the minister was accustomed 
to visit, @id consequently, instead of having 
to impart knowledge, he inquired still fur- 
ther: “ Now, why don’t you fear to die?” 
His answer was, “ Because I shall go to 


of an old lady in such a lonely condition. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


RISING IN THE MORNING. 
Thrice wel to my opening eyes 
The morning beam, which bids me rise 
To all the joys of youth ; 
For thy protection, whilst I slept, 
O Lord, my humble thanks accept, 
And bless my lips with truth. 


Like cheerful birds, as I begin 
This day, O keep my soul from sin— 
And all things shall be well. 
Thou gav’st me health, and clothes, and food, 
Preserve me innocent and good, 
Till evening curfew bell. 





yseed 
BESSIE MORTON’S BEST DOLL. 

Bessie Morton was not an English-born 
child ; she first saw the light in the sunny 
land of India. Her parents, who were rich 
and thoughtless, had indulged every fancy 
of their only daughter ; indeed, ever since 
she was a baby, so many servants had wait- 





heaven.” “ And will you tell me why you| 
believe that when you die you will go to| 
heaven?” His answer was, “I feel Jesus | 
will get God to take me.” Would that his | 
answer, which is given word for word, may | 
have the same effect upon each who reads 
this as it had upon the mind of the clergy- 
man, 
eeberine, 2 
A DRINK OF WATER. 

In the poor and thickly settled parts of 
London, where men and beasts are as plen- | 
ty as blackberries, free drinking fountains 
have been lately opened. A rich gentle- 
man built one at St. Giles at his own ex- 
pense, where the number of persons drink- 
ing have averaged four a minute ; so that 
from-5 o’clock in the morning until 10 at 
night upwards of four thousand persons 
availed themselves of it. 

In another part of the city a new, hand- 


ed on ber, that she quite forgot any one else 
was to be pleased but herself, and had never 
learned that her little hands had beea given 
her to make good use of, and her little heart 
to love God and her fellow-creatures. 

All day long her nurse followed her from 
place td place, ‘and when she went abroad, 
she either drove in a covered carriage with 


her mamma, or was carried in the arms of 


a servant called her bearer. At night a 
maid sat by her bedside, and, drawing the 
gauze curtains closely round, lest one sting- 
ing insect should find its way in to her 
“ Beebee Sahib,” or little lady, as she called 
Bessie, sung a cradle song in Hindustani. 
It was not so pretty as those which we learn, 
for there was not a word about God, who 
alone can take care of us while we sleep ; 
but Bessie liked it because it hada soft 
tune, and she had never heard a better. 
When ‘the little girl was about six years 





some, free fountain bears this inscription : 
“This fountain of pure water was erected 


old she had a severe illness, called in India 


'jungle fever, and for some hours every one 


by Robert Stafford, for the benefit of his’ feared she was going to die. 


But it pleased 


friends and fellow-parishioners in Westmin- | God to make her pain less violent, and the 
ster, with an earnest desire for their tem- |faithful servant, who had watched her all 


|brought a frock and two caps as a present, 


and, after themother had looked at them very 
often, and thanked the kind donor, she lift- 
ed the baby out of her cradle to try jthem 
on, They fitted beautifully ; indeed, Bes- 
sie scarcely knew which to be more pleased 
with, her aunt's beautiful work, or Mrs. 
Smith’s still more beautiful baby. 

“ Do please just let me have baby in my 
arms; I shall take great care of her,” 
said Bessie. 

Mrs. Smith consented, placing a low stool 
for the little girl, who seemed to have found 
a new treasure in the smiling infant that 
lay inher arms. For a long time she was 
so busy as almost to forget the basket of 
gooseberries she had brought to John.— 
Aunt Martha knew that the blind boy liked 
fruit, but that his parents could seldom af- 
ford to buy it; so, as she always thought of 
the right thing at the right time, she had 
gone to her garden that morning to get a 
|nice treat for her little neighbor. Bessie 
| was glad to see how greatly he enjoyed the 
cool, ripe gooseberries. 

After having kissed the infant very often, 
and told Mrs. Smith, if she would allow 
her to come sometimes to play with baby, it 
should be in future her very best doll, Bes- 
sie left the cottage with her aunt. From 
that evening she ceased to be an unhappy 
child ; she had found something to love, to 
deny herself and work for. It was for that 
baby she learned to hem, that she might 
make a little bib, and, by and by, to knit 
also, when stockings were wanted. But, as 
Annie Smith grew older, she began to imi- 
tate every movement of her little friend, and 
Bessie began to think how dreadful it would 
be to guide her into doing wrong. So every 
day she tried more and more to be gentle 
and obliging; and, by the time Annie was 
old enough to learn, many a pretty Bible 
story was repeated as the little girls sat to- 
gether under a tree, or by the cottage fire- 
side, for Bessie knew now that her compan- 
ion was not merely a beautiful doll to be 
oe with, but had a never-dying soul.— 

any long years after, when Bessie had re- 
turned to her sunny native land, her first 

upil found comfort in those very truths 
they had learned together, and in her 








own condition of life, tried to practise the 





lesson taught in those words of the Lord 
Jesus, “It is more blessed to give than to 


P i 
receive,” , | 





DE. J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, N. H. 


1. The well-known Heapacae Kirier. For sick and nerv- 
ous headache, and nervous diseases . Price 0 cents 
2. Humor Doctor. The for Sate ot humors. 
One physician alone has t and over forty 
gallons of Price 50 cents first . 3. Wurre PixeCom- 
POUND. used, acknowledged as a most wonderful 
medicine for colds, hoarseness, sore throats, &c., and a 
sure cure for Kt Complaints. Price 37 1-2 cents. 4. Cr- 
DAR Piaster. 12 cents. The best plaster in ex- 
istence. The Pain Easer, Chilblain Killer, ut Pills, and 


CORNS, CHILBLAINS, 

atre Le Bey rear of 307 Westinatos Street, hag 
a ‘em m, by 
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CLARK’S SCHOOL VISITOR, 
VOLUME IV. 

An Eight Page Monthly School P: , containing Read- 
ings, Enngravings, Dialogs Music, Stories, &c., wag ta = 
every where. March Number will appear in entire new 

SOMETHING NEW! 

The Visitor is now printed with a colored border, a feature 
heretofore unknown among papers. 

An Annual Pictorial Holiday School Visitor is furnished to 
every Subscriber, 

TERMS : 
cents in clubs of ten. 


lain edition 35 cents a year ; 25 cents in clubs of it: Pre- 
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dent, and are suffering from a wound of any description—a 
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A TRUE sTORY. 
THE STORY OF 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 


Illustrated. 


This is one of the most interesting little books ever published 
true story, 


GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOL™DAYS! 
The Aimwell Stories. 


| OSCAR é or, the Boy Who Had Hie Own Way. Vimo. 63c. 
CLINTON ; or, Life in the Country. lémo. @ cents. 
| BLLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. l6mo. 63 cents. 


| JESSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. 16mo. 63 cents. 
‘ain tial in an elegant box, for 


i assent, this is the most series of chil- 
| dren's books in the market. It tells such pleasant stories of 
1 country life, 


games ; 
amusements at home, of the joys and 
| troubles of boys and girls, that children never get weary of 





Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York. 
} Thi game was the last invention of the author, and 


| three one, and the 
heat boxes, 37 1-2 cents. 


ts am’ 
| can be played by any number of children or adults. It is really 
er in fun is continually changing. In 


BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 
PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo. 60 cents. 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 1l6mo. 6 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. l6mo. 6 cents. 
TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. lémo. 

60 cents. 

| The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 
| Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
| study of history. 
Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 


6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
This series contains a fund of valuable ation and 


‘ —, der edt é> cents apeens. 0 } amusing Incident, and is admirably adapted to the School and 


the Family Library. 
THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. i6mo- 
75 cents. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. lémo. 75 cents 
These volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the noble 
lives of Amos Lawrence and Mary Lyon, inspire boys and giris 
to high aims and useful lives. 
YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. 16mo. 75 cents. 
Tt is not often that a company of school-boys take a trip to 
Europe, and the record of what they saw and talked about 
eS all young readers a good idea of what is worth seeing 
in Europe. 


THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. i6mo. 75 cents. 
Some bright boys have thought this more interesting than 
° ¥ Swiss ily 
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because of its boyish adventures and perils. 
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eg i jp Semple ng: og tet walirend Home Education and Entertainment. 16mo. 75 cents. 


Price 38 Cents. 
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«ren, that have pictures in them. 

SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 

SABBATH TALKS ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 


And a box that has four very interesting books in it, each 


with pictures. 

THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. 

THE LOST LAMB. 

THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 

THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
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MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO.’S, 
142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 

Pp of Cutlery, 
18 THE PLACE WHERE THE BOYS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING 
A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools, 
ALL KINDS OF SKATES, 





EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET KNIVES | “UT#0ns to the 


GARDEN TOOLS, FISHING RODS, LINES, HOOKS, 


Setts of Drawing 





If IS THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 


SCISSORS, NEEDLES, 

Ladies’ Companions, 
Containing Scissors, Bodkin, Tape, Needles, Thimbies, 
Pen Knives, Glove Hooks, Crotchet Needles, &c., 

‘ SCHOOL PENKNIVES, 


Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Boots. 


Girls’ Skates, 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; 
AND THE PLACE WHERE THE 


Skates, and Fishing Tackle 


An inexhaustible mine of instructive amusement for the 
long winter evenings. 


NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 
of Peace. l6mo. cloth, 42 cents. 
A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
of the Gospel, in language and with illustrations adapted to 
children. 


Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. 
The ig series of Book 





a most 
for Children, 
ENTITLED 
THE PERCY FAMILY, 
BY REY. DANIEL C. EDDY. 
The first volume with Beautiful Illustrations, covering 
A VISIT TO IRELAND, 
With Sketches a, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- 


of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
and other world-famed places, with many 
charming Irish scenes, is 


ALREADY PUBLISHED. l6mo. Price 63 cts. 





The second of the series, entitled 
Through Scotland & England, 


With Descriptions of the Highlands, Walks about Melrose and 
Drylugh, Visits to Edinburgh and other cities, a Tour down 
into England, with accounts of the People, Manners andWvus- 

toms, Manufactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac- 

ing much readable information in a very small compass, in- 
teresting 


IS THIS DAY PUBLISHED. 


Persons selecting Books for the Youn cannot do better than 
| to examine these beautiful volumes, which are finely Mlustrat- 
d. They will be found pure in morals, instructive and enter- 


PARENTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS | taining, and altogether unique and popular in their design. 


WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION- 
RY 


» PICTORIAL EDITION, 
1,500 Iilustrations. 
1750 PAGES. 
PRICE: $6,50. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
G. & ©. MERRIAM, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


It has retained all the good of its predecessors, and has added 


new and valuable improvements. * * * * Hon. H 
Mann has said: “It is the best 
i 


guage, 
Webster, Wim. H. P: 
selves in favor of 
nitions. * In this respect, Pda meee] 
to us at least as good and aut! itath 
These alterations (orthography) appear to u 


) not only reason: 
ble, but also popular, when we are told that ten million school 

ublished in the United States, compiled by 
roceganee ebster as their standard of orthogra- 
phy. * * Too —_ praise cannot be bestowed on the execu- | 
ton of the wood . Lo 


resent these cuts all b; 


y- 
is an advantage, because they could thus be oh thea better 


maluent scholereand orators, like. Daniel 
” and nt scholars and orators, like Dan 
i Pre id ot ve declared 


an e 

the accuracy and extent of its deti- 
ebster’s works 
ve as any we have seen. * 





Buy all sorts of CUTLERY for THE TABLE, and all kinds of 
¢ HARDWARE for Family Use. tt ctnnailtbdy <a 


Arrival at Glasgow Westminister Abby 
Phote hé of Edinburgh Crystal Palace of 1888 
Among the Highlands Thames Tunnel 
Pilgrimage to Sa Shrines | A day among the Lions 
ntine Tower in prune A Sabbath in London 


London from St. Pau Views of Street Life 
The Royal Family 


Windsor Castle & Hampton 
Tower of London White Clifts of Dover [Court 
A. F. GRAVES, 
24 CORNHILL, BOSTON. “8 


BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 
A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
Baty, or efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an 
u 


It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth 
It fe not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreexble,odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skip. 


paper, be easier Vani fied under | {¢ affords the richest lustre. 

distinct heads. * * A tavle of Synonyms, | by Prof. peer a It Toalaine longest in effect. 

pean of , J ite Ear use 0} which wd, shown more clearly | 1t costs fifty cents for — pint bottle. 

wi Ww 'e are ac i 

oud mlaptely then ie ony cies work wih which, we sre eo, Burnett's Cocosine. 

have been admitted tn the appem pedis Cf Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
a volume e juarto : 

up. protusely {lustrated, alike substantial and attractive, and Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

em an amoun in few other 


of mi 


* «GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THE CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 


of the feat sent by mai 
as ag pamphlets new ures , hs 





BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OR, COUGH LOZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Care any Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
Believe Broncbitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown's Bronchial Troches 
Clear and give strength to the voice of Sinorns. 
Indispensable to PuBLic SpsaceRs. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
“ and elegant combination for Coughs &e.”’ 
Aine aden Dr. G. F. BiasLew, Boston. 


“ Have proved ee ees for Hoarseness.” 


enay Warp Bescuers. 
se nd their use to Public Speakers.”’ 
Be ra 0 Rev. E. H. Cuda, New York. 
6 relief in Bronchitis.”’ 
mine v. 8. SetGFRizp, Morristown, Ohio. 


Col 
> py s ; Fine Reve and Fingers.” 
th so common W peake: ‘ 
cet prof M. STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
«Great benefit when taken before and after preach 
ae they One aren. _— ese ae ae 
permanent adva' 5 
ae is 7 v. EB. Rowlay, A.M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Bold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
443m 


8. J.P. ANpeRson St. Louis. 





hased ow on tite is, My the marvels 
=~" can be pe as low as one 0} 
oft and enterprise.— Massachusetts Teacher, Sept. 


“ Beneficial when Fe a to speak, suffering from 
ld.”* s 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 
Messrs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the sslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 
For many months my hair had been falling off, urtil 
was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upor my bead 
je gracually more and more inflamed, +o that I eould 
not touch it without pain. This irritated condition I 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit 
By the advice of my physician, to whom you had sbuwed 
your process of purifying the Oil, | commenced its 
use the last week inJune. The firet application allayed 
the itching and irritation; in three or four days the red- 
ness and tenderness d' \—the hair cessed to fall, 
and I have now a thick growth of new hair. I trust that 
others, similar y afflicted, will be induced to try the came 


remedy. Yours ve: hy 
SUSAN B. PE. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (po matter how 

stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. 1+ ie 

conceded by all who have used it to be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dre: mate the World. 

Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO. 


+» Bosten. 
For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
26—ly 











WILLIAM HEATH, 

79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
f DEALER IN 
Sabbath-Scheoel Books, 

—AND— 

Theological Literature; 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 

HARP, by Rev. NW. M Pexxtns, a most popular ard ep- 
“toa ymn Book. for Social Meetings apt Buedey 
ools. 
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PTHE’‘YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, FEBRUARY 2, 1860. 








FURS. 

Man is not provided with natural clothing. 
He has to go to the lower animals for his coats 
and pants. The fairest lady depends upon the be 
silk-worm for a portion of her attire, and with- 
out the sheep and rabbit, many a lad and lass 
would go to school with cold fingers. 

I: often amuse myself as I pass along the 
street, by observing the various kinds of furs 
in which men and women array themselves. 

There is; for instance, the ermine, with its 
snow-white ground and jet black spots. This 
stands at pe stall aaa ig Pisa costly. {| THE KING AND HIS DYING DAUGHTER. 


7 : ey | The daughter of King George ITI, of England 
mean the genuine article, which is rarely Seen. | was on her dyin bed.” Her Pas was aie. 
Next comes the Russian sable, with its glos- \It is nearly fifty years ago that the circum- 
sy coat, of which, too, there are numerous | stance we are about to relate took place. This 
imitations. Next to the sable in popularity |lady was the king’s youngest daughter, and 

. is the marten, or American sable, | ¥88 greatly belov She had been filled with 
end ocostliness is f apebuce | hopes of enjoying the world with all its gaieties, 
a fur rich and highly prized. | its pleasures, its follies, and ite vanities. In 

The Hudson Bay sables are next in value.— | her person she was tall and slender, her air 
Then come the mink, the fitch, and the Siberian | was ignified, yet graceful, and very prepos- 
squirrel, and the Persian and Russian lamb. | Sessing. Her manners were so mild, elegant, 


Phe otter, the muskrat, the rabbit, and the powers a oS hp all” Bhs mae rome 
hare come next in value, and close the cata- 


music and painting. Her favorite amusement 
logue. was that of riding, in which she excelled 4 
‘All these are worn by our good citizens in| elegance and skill. She seemed to possess a 
winter season, and add considerably to the| asaya bg wetted sarap g ak oe sag 
eclat of our streets. I sometimes fancy that I B “ y 


rity, her cheek became flushed, her strength 
can perceive an additional toss of the head by ame ay her spirits drooped, and her health 
the owner of a new set of furs. The original 


failed. She wae long ill, and her weakness 
: : grew gradually upon her, until she could no 
proprietor of the robe, I mean the yur fom onger leave he palace. After two years of 
whose back it was taken, scarcely indulged in suflering she began to keep her bed. Her mind 
such airs. Of this, however, 1 am not quite| often dwelt upon the past, and she regretted 
sure, for we often use the expression, “* As' she had lived so much after the “aa. —_ a 
1\ end if sock sinful world, and that she had not fully lived 
— oe . t yn nihil cal Sie? the life of a Christian. She looked forward to 
Laemygaby'ye Bowg : the future, and prayed that she might be bel 
Still pride was not made for men and women. ¢, gnish her earthly course by honoring her 
At best they are but poor, dependent creatures, | God and Saviour. She knew that in this life 
indebted to squirrels, and rats, and sheep, and only we can be prepared for another and a 
worms for their clothing, and to their great | better world,—yes, for that holy life in heaven 
Parent above for every breath they draw. 





VARIETY. 








that shall never end ; and this preparation she 
knew could only be received by ‘‘ repentance 
toward God, and faith toward our Lord Jesus 
| Christ.”” She talked to those around her 
about these things, and sometimes wrote what 
she thought. The following lines she penned, 
and which doubtless just expressed her state of 
mind and feelings at that time :— 

by Unetpnking, idle, wild, and young, 

Tlaugh’d and talk’d, and danced and 

And proud of health, of freedom vain, 
not of sorrow, care, or pain ; 

Concluding, in those hours of 5 
That all the world was made for me. 


“ But when the days of trial came, 
When sickness shook this trembling frame, 
When folly’s Bay pursuits were o'er, 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


West Tisbury, Jan. 3, 1860. 

To rnz Yourn’s Companion : My Dear Old 
Friend :—When I asked father to let me take 
ou again another year, he said he didn’t) 
ae as he could, as he took a great many pa-| 
pers already, and he couldn’t afford to take | 
any more,—and what was more, he didn’t be- 
lieve.it was worth much. Don't you think| 
he ought to be ashamed to talk so about my | 
dear Youth’s Companion, which pleases me 80 | 
much? Let. me see it,” says he. So [| 
brought him some numbers, and he read and 
smoked, and puffed and read, with his feet up 
on the table,—and he laid down one number 
aad took up another, until he had read nearly 
a dozen, J] gaess. Just then comes a hard 
knock on the door, and father has to go some 
iniles to visit a poor little sick boy. ‘* Sis,”’ 
says he, ‘‘ take good care of those papers, and 
when the time comes round you may take them 
in.’? Sinee then I have almost had to 
quarrel with him to get them first. So I send 
you an invitation to come and see me another 
year. I take great pleasure in reading all 
your pretty stories, and am sure | learn a 
great deal from you in the course of the year— 
more than a dollar's worth, l am certain. Now 
I must bid you good-by, and hope you may be 
happy, al as interesting to all your young 

friends as you have been to me. 
Yours with great respect. 





; 


then 
Were this world only made 


After enduring a most tedious, distressing, 
and painful illness, and expecting in vain to be 
restored to health, she entertained a wish to 
present her royal father with some little me- 
morial in token of her filial affection, previous 
to that change which was now fast coming, 
when she would pass away from. the presence 
of an earthly king, into the presence of the 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. For this 
purpose she had nee pre a beautiful ring, and 
on one of her father’s usual visits to her she 
herself placed it upon his finger, and, with a 
look most tenderly affectionate, said, 

** Take this token to remember me.’’ 


broken monarch could bear. He had had 
many severe trials, which had reduced his 


and this severe affliction brought on a crisis in 
which the king’s mind: gave way ; and he lost 
his reason for the remaining ten years of his 
life. The princess Amelia, who had most un- 
= intentional iven this shock to the alread 
Brooklyn, Conn., Dec. 31, 1859. pause sind of her affectionate fathen, 
Mrssrs. Otustean & Co., Gentlemen :—En- died on the 2nd of November, 1810, aged 27 
closed please find one dollar, my subscription years. This princess would, had she lived, 
fur the Yeuth’s Companion for the ensuing Ge been an aunt of Queen Victoria. 
year. [am happy to take this opportunity to) 
express my opinion of the excellence of your 
paper as a most useful and entertaining miscel- 
iany for children, and “ not bad to take’’ even 
for those of an older growth. The care‘and 
skill which are displayed in the selection of 
the articles are worthy of high praise ; and 
while so much trash is continually issuing 
from the press, it certainly is no more than 
right for those who wish to see the young mind 
filled with something better, to speak at least 
an occasional eneouraging word for those who 
are doing so much to exert a good moral and 
intellectual influence upon our youth. 
Yours truly, Ww. W. | 
eeretrtre | sides; but, like hundreds of other young ‘men 
GOD SMILING. placed in similar circumstances, he me the 
A little child was standing beside a window, | Victim of strong drink, and squandered all, and 
loosing’ out upon a glorious sunset—one of has finally closed his brief carcer in State Pris- 


H. P. L. 


MELANCHOLY EVENT. 
The Ballston (N. Y.) Journal gives the fol- 
lowing painful incident, which should serve as 
@ warning to many a young man :— 


brought before the Court of Sessions, held in 
this —y last week, for forgery, and pleaded 
guilty. Je was sentenced to Clinton prison 
jor two years. 

Some few years 


owner of a good 


jis is. indeed a sad case.— 


rm in Ballston, and the 


olden sunsets which are so often seen in | °?- ore 
New nd, when ¢louds and sky have such 
a glow, and it is reflected upon the earth until 2? ¥ZCTS eich -—? DRINKING ON THE 
rake bathed in a flood of softened sunlight. | RAIN. 


She seemed to be intensely interested in the! Dr. Kirk, of Edinburg; in lecturing before a 
beauty of the sky. At length she said, *+Is class of students on the effects of alcoholic 
it'not God smiling, that maxes the sky look 80 drink upon. the brain, assured. them that he 


bright?” rm pare eo for | had ‘taken a tea-spoon full of pure spirit from 


but I thought of that child’s beautiful idea.—|*the brain of a drunkard. The spirit burnt 
How it gives new beauty to earth, with achild-| blae in the flame of a lamp, just as strong 
like faith to see God in This works, Soria. | whiaky or alcohol would under like circum- 
stances. The Albany Prohibitionist quotes the 
following from the Boston Medical Journal : 


“ Hyrti, by far the greatest anatomist of the 


A SINGULAR FRIENDSHIP. 
‘The attachment of the dog arid the cat is 





| 


| 


This scene seemed to be more than’the heart- | 4 


| But more than 


spirits, and preyed upon his failing health; | 


anatomist wishes to a human brain 


te gossamer tissues still 
throb with the pulses of heaven-born life.— 
Strange infatuation, thus to desecrate the god- 
ike! Terrible enchantment, that dries up all 
the fountains of generous feelings, petrifies all 
the tender humanities and sweet charities of 
life, leaving only a brain of lead and a heart of 
stone.”’ 


HEROIC GIRL. 

The Norfolk Day Book makes mention of 
a heroie little girl in that city who proved her- 
self a worthy compeer for the famous Grace 
Darling. The story is this, and the name of 
Louisa Hudgings deserves a place on the page 
beside that of the noble maid of the Eddystone 
Lighthouse :— 

“It that a few da , while the 
wena tea ele cold and "he wind howling 
quite a gale, a small boat was seen ap 
ing the Matthews shore. 
frail ba 
headlong into the angry 


ings, who was at that moment watching the 
approaching boat from her father’s window, 
when she saw. the struggling form of a man in 
the water. She tushed hastily from the house 
to the shore ; divested herself of her shoes and 
hose, and waded out to a canoe which was se- 
cured to a stake a short distance from the 
shore. This she hastily paddled to the ‘relief 
of the drowning man, and reached him in time 
to save his life. She then, with the assistance 
of the other man, succeeded in getting him 


into her boat, paddled him safely to the 
shore. We 
the shore, and herself sans bonnet, sans 


shoes, and sans stockings, her ——- modes- 
ty, which had been overcome by her heroism, 
returned, and she blushed scarlet to find her- 
self in this predicament before two men. But 
she had no need to be ashamed ; the deed was 
a noble one—worthy of a Spartan mother, and 
we take pleasure in chronicling it.” 





proac’ 

When about one) which he fed in his 

hundred yg! off, a squall of wind capsized the | 
r , 


peril, and saved the It 
may have been so ; if it were, it not 
attract our notice, Gratitude, we fear, is too 
rare a yirtue,—Boston Courier. 


CURIOUS FACTS ABOUT ALLIGATORS. 
Alligators’ nests resemble haycocks. They 
are four feet high, and five in dinsepter at their 
beer, tains Fe pag ‘ed grass and cbertnap, 
irst, t! it one layer o! on a layer 
of pete GY Saving p dal thewith a pa 
tum of mud and herbage eight inches thick, 
lay another set of eggs ujion that, and so on to 
the top, there being commonly from one to two 
hundred eggs in a nest. With their tails they 
beat down round the nest the dense grass and 
reeds five feet high, to a the approach of 
unseen enemies. The female watches her 
until they are all hatched by the heat of 


care, defending them and iding for their 

beist De inten, of.iton Delman 
told me that he once packed up one of these 
nests with eggs, in a box, for the Museum of 








sun, and then takes her b under her own |%, 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IRON COMBINED. 


This well known has been used very extensive- 

ly and with great success for the cure of 
DYSPEPSTA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 

Note.—The failure of IRN asa remedy for Dy» pep- 
sian, 2 bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseases 
caused there ane stizen from the want of such a pre- 
paration o} ae sha!l enter the stomach in a ‘O- 
TOXIDE state, Mp gecbiiate at opre with the blood,— 
This want the PERUVIAN SYRUP supplies, containisg, 
as it does, Tron in the only form in which it is prs: ibie 
for it to enter the circulation. For this reason the PE- 
RUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures dirersee in 
which other os of Iron and other medicines 
haye found to be of no avai). 
The following certificate is from well known citizens 


met 
The undersigned, baving exverienced the beneficial 
effects of the P UVIAN AY RUP, 20. fot “hesitate 10 


i ev. Jobn 





James C. 


it to the ep 
it, Peter Bowel Thomes A. Dexter. 
- D., Semuel May, Thomas C. 


Pierpon: 
Dunn, 8. H, Kendall. 
os, Whittemore. 





St. Petersburgh, but was recommended before 
he closed it to see that there was no danger of 
| the eggs being hatched on the voyage. On 
| opening one, a young alligator walked out, and 


h- | was soon followed by the rest, about a hundred, 

ouse, where they went up | 

tas mh th |and down stairs whining and barking like pup- | de 
one of the men was thrown | pies.— Lyell the Geologist. 

billows. This agci-| P=" 9°" Se eotuame 

dent was witnessed by little Louisa M. Hug-| 


| MAN-EATING HY ANAS. 

| There are man-eaters among the hyznas, 
|greatly dreaded on account of the exceedin, 
| stealthiness and craft with which they achieve 
| their object. They very seldom endeavor to 
| destroy men and women, but limit their at- 
tacks to the young and defenceless children.— 
| As the family are lying at night, buried in 
Sleep, the hyena prowls round the enclosure, 
and on finding a weak spot, the animal pushes 
|aside the wattle-bands of ‘which the fence is 
|made, and quietly creeps through the breach. 


rstand that when she reached ; Between the human inhabitants and the fence | 


the cattle are picketed by night, and would 
| fall an easy prey to the hyzena if he chose to 
| attack them. But he slips cautiously amid the 
sleeping beasts, and makes his way to the spot 
| where lies a young child wrapped in deep slum- 
| ber. 
| hyena quietly withdraws the sleeping child 
| from the protecting cloak of its mother, and 
| makes its Naip with its prey before it can be 


Employing the same silent caution, the : 


‘Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 
pont says: ‘ [have been cured of a troublesome eutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PFRUVIAN SYRUP. end 
| it affords me great satisfaction to find that it is making 
| its way into the confidence of the medica) profession. for 
my settled conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
not of that profession alone but of the public.’ ? 
e . Warren Burton : ‘T do not besitate to recom- 
mend the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 
r them liable to Headache, Dyepeptie Complaints, 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and General Debility.” 
The Rev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ ®vffering much from in- 
nervous headaches, exhaustion, and Icss of 
| strength, } failed to obtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
| ruvian i 
The Rev. Thos. Whittemore: ‘1 
some time past, the PERUVIAN 


| have beer uring for 
SYEUP. It giver me 


Z| new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elastici’y of muscle. 1 


have no deubdt, that in cases of paralysis. like mine, Dye- 
pepsia, and especially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
cine in nse among us.’ 


N. B.—Pamphlets giving further information of the 
Svrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
| CODMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 
Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
43—ly 





| BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 


EV. FRANCIS MASON writes from Teungoo. China : 
— There is no medicine in so conste nt demand es the 
Pain Killer, and I cannot fancy the limit to ite sale did 
always have it on hand. Please send me forty-eight 
boxes without delay.’ 
ev G. P. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen,Prrah, 
pape :—* There is a great demand for your Pair Killer at 
pot anger We consider it almost one of the necesraries 
o e 


anal J ‘ Ppa | lease forward twelve boxes (via Calevutva) by 
A HARD-USED WORD. |intercepted. With such marvellous caution | first opportunity. I enclose draft on Treasurer of A.B 

Bo ote ~ sail does this animal act that it has often been eg — ee 
Worecester’s new Dictionary gives the follow-' known to remove an infant from the house | sorry to eay that | have ae em Benthade :—< 1 am 


|ing passage in illustration of the amount of 
| hard labor that is required of the convenient 


little verb to get :— 


T got on horseback within ten minutes after 

I got your letter. When I ‘got to Canterbu 

I got a chaise for town ; but I got wet throug 
before I got to Canterbury, and I have got such 
a cold that I shall mot be able to get rid of in a 
hurry. I got to ¢he treasury about noon, but 
first of all foot shayed and dressed. I soon got 
into the secret of getting a memorial before the 
Board, but I codld hot get an answer then ; 
however, I got intelligence from the messenger 
that I should most likely get one the next 
morning. As soon as I got back to my inn, I 
jot my supper and got to bed. 
ong before f to sleep. 
the morning I got my breakfast, and then I got 


myself dressed, that I might get out in time to make himself heard the distance of 1000 miles. | 


get an answer to my memorial. As soon as I 

ot it, I got into the chaise, and got to Canter- 
ae by three, and about three I got home. I 
have got nothing for you, and so adieu. 


THE LOST LAMB. 


little lamb with fleece so whfte, lived in a garden fair— 
A happy little lamb was he, sweet Annie’s play to share ; 
And Annie was a happy chiki, with many a treasured toy, 
all, her own pet lamb would fill her heart with 


| Once Annie to her mother ran, with tears which fell like rain, 
in.” 


« Mai 
| “Cheer up, my 


mma, mam’ lamb is lost ! he'll never come le 
” her mother said, “ we'll send the gar- 
dener round, 


| And very soon, you May be sure, your favorite will be found,” 


So Annie wi her tears away, and tried once more to smile, 
But still, before he came it see! a long, long while ; 
Until at last (what joy !) she saw the gardener at the door, 

And back within his careful arms the little lamb he bore. 
Then on her knee her little girl the mother fondly toc 


j lly took, 
And talked to her of things we read in God's most holy Book : 


Mr. Alfred Hamilton, of this town, was | 


» Mr. Hamilton was the | 


possessor of forty or fifty thousand dollars be- | 


ou were a straying lamb, my child, but Jesus died for you, 
And now he calls you to his arms—the Shepherd kind and 
true.” 


She clung around her mother’s neck, then bounded to her play’ 

And merrily the hours passed by of that bright summer day. 

. Teal latest day on earth, shi at evening 
our, 

And through the long and weary night shé faded like a flower. 


Yet ere the spirit passed away, she raised her infant he: 

And gazed upon her parents dear who wept around her bed ; 

“ Mamma,”’ she said, “the Shepherd kind for his lost lamb is 
come ; 

Mamma, oh, may he have it ?” and then—God called her home. 

Oh, py lambs, by Jesus called thus to his arms on high, 

So kindly and so tenderly he bears them to the sky, 


And happy those he leaves on holiness to “row, 
And ere they join the fold above to fill the fold below! 





WATER CARRIERS IN THE EAST. 

In the East they do not have wells, springs, 
and aqueducts as, with us. In Cairo there are 
two hundred thousand people, and only one 
well of water fit to drink! Thousands of per- 
sons are all the time bringing water two miles 


| from the Nile in goat skins, hung across the 


| of horses coming in the o 


back of donkeys and camels. But should one 
become thirsty in the streets on a warm day, 
what would he do? A man with a water- 


skin stands at some corner with a cup, and in-| 
| vites all 


rs-by to drink in the name of 
Allah. You pay him the fifth part of a penny, 
Children have no idea how scarce water is 
throughout many lands in Asia and Africa. 


NOT EVEN A “THANE YOU!” 

As we passed up Beacon street one morning, 
from Tremont, we saw a carriage with a span 
te direction at 
considerable speed, without a driver. Some 





sometimes curiously hen a large | 4 
metropolitan oysehold there had nm a change | 
pag copeerttee adhe Thea fe 
vor to be permitted the com 0 


, used ‘to say that “he could distinguish in 
darkest room; byone' stroke of the scalpel, 
the brain of the from that'of the per- 
‘wp| esta amteitlicke tae, ; iow sat Hips De 
mearpene, log took up | would congratulate bis class 1 posscs- 
his quarters in the kiteben, to; the infinite dis- sion ‘of a drunkard’s brain, sdmirably fitted, 
gust of the cat, who thought her dignity in- | from its hardnéss and more complete preserva- 
sulted by the introduction of a stranger into | tion, for the purposes of demonstration. When 


ti ge ma Ara — into Somer- 
set street, and a respecta’ ooking man ran 
from the sidewalk, seized the hoes by the 
head and stopped them. As we came up we 
saw. there was a young lady in the carriage, 
and after a little while the coachman bo nee 
got upon the box'and drove off. We did not 
observe that thanks were offered by any one to 
the person who rescued the lady from great 


without even giving the alarm.— Routledge’s 
Mustrated Natural History. 
| 


A CURIOUS CALCULATION. 


What a curious creature a man would be, | 


says some newspaper writer, were his voice in 
| proportion to his weight, as that of a locust, 
which can: be heard the distance of one six- 
| teenth ofa mile. The golden wren is said to 
| weigh but half an ounce, so that a middlin 

| Sized man would weigh down not short of 4! 

of them ; and it must be strange if a golden 
wren would not outweigh four of our locusts, 
Supposing, therefore, a common man weighed 
as much as 16,000 locusts, and that the note 


It was not | of a locust can be heard the sixteenth of a/| 
When I got up in| mile, a man of common dimensions, pretty | 


sound in wind and limbs, ought to be able to 


AN IRISH SERVANT. 

Bridget was hired as a domestic in a female 
boarding-school, and was told to ring the first 
bell at half-past five in the morning. At six 
o'clock the pupils were required to attend 
prayers, but for several mornings after Bridget 
commenced her labors, many were unusually 
tardy, giving as an excuse that ‘‘ they did not 

hear the rising bell.” Bridget was questioned 
by the head of the institution as to the manner 
in which she discharged her duty of ringin, 
the bell. ‘‘ Shure, ma’am,’’ she replied, 
never ring it very hard, for fear I might wake 
the young ladies!” 





SPEED. 

The ordinary rate of s per second is as 
follows :—Of a man walking, 6 feet ; of a good 
horse in harness, 12 feet; of a good. sailing 
ship, 18 feet; of a reindeer in a sleigh on the 
ice, 34 feet; of a race-horse, 72 feet; ofa 

are, locomotive, or ‘hurricane, 84 feet ; of 
sound, 1,092 feet ; of a cannon-ball, 1,346 
feet ; of the earth’s rotation at the equator, 
1,521 feet ; of the earth’s velocity in its orbit, 
96,132 feet, or 19 miles. 
THE RIGHT IDEA. 

‘ Little Felix’’—as the Home and Forei, 
Journal has it—* was in the habit of attending 
the Monthly Concert; but one night she 
eouldn’t go. Calling her mother, she said: 


* Mother, J can’t go, but my dime must go, and | 


will you take it?’ ” 


gard apprentice, who came at a late hour. 

‘* Yes, sir; but ‘ better late than never’ is 
an old saying,’ replied William. 

‘* Better never late,’ said the master, ‘ is an 
jaxiom of far more worth, though it may not 
| be so old.” 


Little Brum Charley says that he has been 
| without money so long, that his head aches 
|** ready to split’? when he tries to recollect 
| how a dime looks. He says the notion that 


‘* we live in a world of change,” is a great fal- 
| lacy. 


| A glass of soda water was offered to a coun- 
' try lad, who por it with the greatest in- 
|dignation. ** Do you think I am a salaman- 
| der,’’ said he, *‘ to drink water biling hot?” 


Tt is very well that the youth of our cou 
' should get high, but they should do 60 4s the 
by drinking water. 


| 
ib is all gone, and 1 have ordered som 
| 


| your medicine. 
| laint call 





** You are rather*late this morning, Will-| 
liam,” said good Mr. Risewiththesun to a lag-| 


sorry to say that | have no Pain Killer now on bend. and 
have not had for a month past. By scme combination of 

| circumstances, two boxes reached me at orce; | then 
thought it would be difficult to diepore of to much; but 
e from Rargoon, 

but failed to getit. The fart is, the Pain Killeris be- 
coming popularin these 


arts; not only ameng the ra- 
tives, but also amop ‘4 J 


ritish officers and residents. 
More has been bought by the ratives of Jate than usual, 
| for the reason the cholera has been prevs lent.’ 
Bo.ron, Eng., June 4, 1859. 
| Messrs. Perry Davis & Son: sa eres - 
| Sirs,—I have very great pleasure in rene 
I was suffering a few weeks since wit 
a P a B itis, ard could searcely take 
any food. I was recommended to take your Psin Killer, 
and after taking a few doses, I wae completely evred. 
Yours respectfully, THES. WILKINSON. 
P. 8.—I have recomme: e seme medicine to many 
| of my friends for different complaints, and in every in- 


the 





| stance it has had the desired effect of doing geod. T. W 


Mancuester, Eng.. May 3). 1859. 
Having tested the medicine called Pair Ki1L?R, wanu- 
factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providerce. in the 
United States, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of its 
great efficacy and usefulness. Two years ago I wae eud- 
denly afflicted with a painful interna] disease. when a 
friend of mine, (who had just returned from the Fteter.) 
seeing my anguish, gave me a small quantity of Pain 
| Killer which he had brought with him, and which I took 
| internally, as he directed. The relief wae inmediate, 
and so satiefied was I of its value as a medicine, that I 
immediately sent over to New York for balf a dozen of 
the large bottles, and I am thankful to gy it hae proved 
to my family and to otbers who have used it, of inestima- 
ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering acd 
j pain. Yours Truly, H. D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 





| 
| 
| THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
| (VHIS magnificent display of oneof the most fascn 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition 
These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly tor 
this establishment. They present us with a pericct and 


striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


| Phy daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 


Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents 
29—tf 


| BPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
| Messrs. B. O. & G. C. Wilson, ‘ 
| Wholesale Botanic Druggists, 
20 Cc 1 ot. 
ton. 


About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
down with scmething like ap attack of Epilepsy, in which 
1 remained unconscious for some hours. When conseious- 

| ness returned I suffered severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turned without extreme éufféring. 

had good physicians, and remedies were repe.ted)y a. 
plied, witness Se me any relief. After abo.t eight 
| days, I received » bottle each of your Compound Sares pa- 

, Cher:y Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 

Within .bree hours after the firet application of the 
Drops, I turned myself in bed, which seemed to we almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 

i increased, so thatina few days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and fivally to 
be very table. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, I apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 
M. GRAVES. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858, 26—ly 


_ 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1°43. 36—tf 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Ser 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 Schoo! Street. 
Paros $l a rean. 81x pa to POR $5, PAYMENT ry AD 
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BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 91,5. 
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